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WAKE UP BOO BOO... 
THERES AN FARTHQUAKEL/ 


THIS IS:\NO TIME FOR 2 i : Sana) / WAIT, YOGI, 
JOKES, YOG!! t t es $ S{ WHATS THE 


RUN, BOO BOO, THE MOUNTAINS 
FALLING ON US! 


I ALWAYS TOLD 


¥ YOU, YOGI,..OPEN 

THE DOOR BEFORE 
YOU TRY TO 
GET OWT! 


HOLD IT, YOG)... 
THE EARTHQUAKE 
IS OVER! THERES | 
NO DANGER! 
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YOou'RE i sth 
RIGHT, WHY / \ : WASN'T AN 
RUN NOW? Diet EARTHQUAKE 


Oy ea 
ie 


PERHAPS WE'LL \ LEAVE THE DOOR OPEN THIS: 
NEVER KNOW, YOGI, TIME, BOO BOO,,, JUSTIN CASE/§ 
BUT I DO KNOW YOU IT HAPPENS AGAIN ! 

SLAMMED INTO Re y) 

THE DOOR}! 


YOG) REALLY GOT SHOOK UP WHEN WE HAD 
THAT EARTHQUAKE! HE'S TERRIBLY PALE! 


Ss 
a4 
STOP THE Ne Bs 
Music! Bio J 
eae | 


YOGI, WAKE. UP.,.THERES A SKELETON AFTER US!! < 


WE BETTER GET 
OUT OF HERE / 


THE SKELETON MUST'VE CAUSED 
THE EARTHQUAKE, YOG! ! 


= 7 COME ON, LETS 
TELL RANGER 
SMITH WHATS 
\ HAPPENING! 


i/ HELP! WAITLL WE TELL 
I YOU WHAT HAPPENED! 
~ 


t Wi 


I DON'T CARE 
WHAT CAUSED IT, 
I'M GETTING OUT, 
OF HERE! 


WAIT, YOGI— 
DON'T LEAVE ME 
ALONE WITH THE 

SKELETON! 


WHATS 


THE 
TROUBLE? 


_ WHAT ARE YOU 
: TALKING ABOUT? 
-\you'RE BOTH CRAZY! 


1T GOES 


AGAIN / 


CALM DOWN, THERE ISN'T ANY EARTH~ 
QUAKE! THATS JUST THE AUDIENCE © 
APPLAUDING THE ROCK *N ROLL. 
BAND I HIRED! 


IM SURPRISED YOU TWO DIDNT KNOW) | SEE? LISTEN TO THEM PLAY! 
HOW COULD YOU POSSIBLY 


ABOUT THE ROCK CONCERT, YOGI! 


WHAT HE 
SAYS IS TRUE, 
“SIR! 


YOU GOTTA HELP 
US, RANGER! 


YOU MEAN THERE 
WASN'T ANY EARTHQUAKE: 


THINK THIS WAS AN 
EARTHQUAKE ? 


= 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


(HURRAY! AREN'T Y NOW, I'VE GOT AN i 
THEY TERRIF EARTHQUAKE IN YoU SEE THIS 1S AY AN EXCELLENT 

My HEAD! BENEFIT FOR THE CAUSE, SIR! HOW 

aye POOR ORPHANS IN AMAY I ASSIST? 


JELLYSTONE 


A PENNY FOR YOUR YOU COULD SAY 
THOUGHTS, YOG! ? DANCING BEARS BUT) THAT AGAIN AND: 


WHY DON'T YOU? 


No, TM YOG! AND 


IM WATCHING JUST WAIT TILL WE 


yooi! 


SEE THAT, Boo BOO? 
THEY LIKE ME! 
¢ ) 
'¢) f Z 


} 
‘f 


—\ | 
P ASK HIM IF HE 
KCAN TAP DANCE! 4 


COME ON, BOO BOO. I SO AMI, BOO Boo! DID YOU ~ 
| JUST HAD A GREAT IDEA! NOTICE ALL THE GOODIES THEY 
b> ( S FED THE MUSICIANS ? 

IT CAN WATT, Was 

Ml ee : WE AREN'T 
: im \ § | MUSICIANS, 


EVERYONE HAS TO i 
START SOMETIME, LITTLE WHEN T’/M 
BOO BOO! LETS \ 4 RICH AND FAMOUS, 
f C yos!, I'LL. BUILD 
A MONUMENT 


HERE WE ARE, BOO BOO! THIS TIME YOU 
\7 CAN CLOSE THE DOORL 4 


THATS 600D, Yos!! ae 
T SURE NEED A GOoD 


NIGHT'S SLEEP! 


DYWILE YOG! DANCES THROU6H HIS: WAKE UP, BOO B00,,.TODAY'S THE 
DREAMS, B00 BOO HAS A MORE DAY WE BEGIN OUR CAREERS! 
PRACTICAL VISION. Sey 


yoo!,You WoKE | {RY COME ON, BOO BOO, 
MEUP BEFORE I TLL SHOW You 
FINISHED MY pe WHAT TO Dole 


DESSERT! 


TO GOTO WORK, 
sir! 


FORA 
LIVING! 


AN EXCELLENT IDEA BUT DON'T 
DISTURB THE PARK VISITORS, 
THEY VE GOT T@»GET THEIR 


you SEE, 
RANGER SMITH, 
B00 BOO AND E 
HAD SUCH A GOOD 
FIME: LISTENING 
TO THE MUSIC, 
WE INTEND TO 
BECOME 
MUSICIANS, 
Too! 


WAIT A MINUTE, YOU TWO! 
YOU DIDN'T EXPLAIN 
THIS PLAN OF YOURS! 


WE WON'T DISTURB THEM, RANGER! 
WE WANT THE TOURISTS To ENJOY 
VISITING JELLYSTONE PARK! 


i g 
& 
| 
THOSE TWO WORRY ME! al | WHAT IN THE WORLD ARE 
THEIR GOOD BEGINNINGS 4 THEY UP TO? THEY'RE 


ALWAYS HAVE BAD GATHERING UP ALL THE 
ENDINGS! x \ SUNK IN THE PARK! 


WE HAVE ALL THE 
MATERIALS WE NEED, 


THIS 
BETTER WORK, 


We'LL BE FAMOUS ALL OVER 
THE WORLD! THEY’LL WANT OUR 
_AUTOGRAPHS, 


NOW LOOK WHAT 

YOU'VE DONE, YOG)! 

YOUR TIE IS NAILED 
TO MY GUITAR, 


se 9 ti 

DON'T JUST STAND \ 

THERE. GIVE ME BACK } 
MY TIE LI 


HOLD STILL, SON LONG NECKTIES ARE OUT OF 
Yoo!! I'LL FIX oe : STYLE ANY- 
EVERYTHING! WAY, YOGI... 
THERE | 
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HERE WE STAND, LITTLE 
FRIEND; ON THE THRESH - 
OLD OF IMMORTAL FAME! 

WHEN THEY HEAR US 

PLAY, ALL THE 

WORED WILL 

APPLAUD! 


HOLY MACKEREL, I DIDN'T 
KNOW WE WERE THAT GOOD, 
Yoo! LETS REHEARSE 

A LITTLE ANYWAY! 


OU i e.| | Lock THE DOOR WHILE 7! 

BEHAVIOR THE BRAN] | GONE, B00 BOO, SO NOBODY | 

POOR GUYS MUST WILL SABOTAGE OUR 4 
BE FLIPPING INSTRUMENTS! 


THEIR LIDS! 


HELLO THERE, 
YOGI! MIND IF I 
COME WITH YOu? 


AHEM! YOGI, My FRIEND, AT TIMES 

YOU MIGHT THINK I’M NOT FAIR TO 

YOU BUT I'VE ONLY ACTED IN YOUR 
BEST INTERESTS... 


WHY SHOULD 
1,SIR? AFTER 

ALL, I AM AN 

HONEST BEAR! 


I. HAVE NO COMPLAINTS, 
RANGER! 
YOU HAVE 
BEEN THE 
SOUL OF 
KINDNESS! 


IF YOU MEAN THAT, WHY NOT TELL ME VERY KIND 
WHAT YOU AND BOO BOO ARE UP TO? L OF YOU, SIR, 
ASSURE YOU, I ONLY WANT TO HELP “ BUT I CAN'T 

ANY WAY I CAN! Bd ree TELL YOU! 


T ERR,..HAVEYOU AND Boo ¥ [/ DON'T WORRY ABOUT LIS, RANGER SMAITH! WE 
Boo ‘inp A GOOD MEAL H Hl GET ALONG FINE AND ONE OF THESE DAYS WELL 
E LATELY 2 HAVE A FINE. CAR AND TV AND ANYTHING ELSE 

E ——_WEWANT! 


} Yoo!! T'M GLAD POOR YOGIE 
—| YOU AND BOO BOO ARE SO CRACKING UP! 
2'D BETTER TALK 
I CAN'T HELP, HIS CASE OVER 
TLL RUN ALONG! WITH THE STAFF 
PSYCHIATRIST! 


50 LONG, RANGER SmiTH? 
YOU DON'T HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT ME AND BOO Boo! 


a 
YOU SURE IT ISN'T TOO ITS NEVER TOO LATE WITH TOURISTS, 
LATE FOR OUR DEBUT, YOGI 2, Boo 600} THEY SLEEP ALL DAY... d 
— gS DANCE ALL NIGHT! 


HERE WE GO, BOO BOO! WE'RE ON 
THE BRINK OF FAME! 


I CAN HARDLY 
Ww 


AIT! 


GOOD GRIEF 
WHATS THAT 


DIDN'T I TELL YOu, Boo Boo? WE JUST 
STARTED AND THEY'RE SHOWING THEIR 


WE CAN'T EAT 
OLD SHOES, 


OUR LATEST HIT SONG. 


PASNY we wit Now pray 
en E ae 


»+- TITLED, SYOU : UW Arona! Goop- 
SCRATCH My 8* BYE! iCHAO! 
BACK, TLL —F 
SCRATCH YOURS” 
HIT 1, Boo Boo! J 


THEY'RE DRIVING ME CRAZY! 1 
CAN'T STAND THAT NOISE! 


me | 


LOOK, BOO BOO! THEY'RE COMING i DONT LET YOUR 


OUT TO THANK US FOR OUR Music! ENTHUSIASM RUN 
: 5 0 AWAY WITH YOu, SIR! 


THEN WHY ARE 
THEY CARRYING 
BIG STICKS 2 


COME ON, BOO BOO! SOME PEOPLE JUST 
DON'T APPRECIATE GOOD MUSIC! 


I'M GLAD 
THEY QUIT...THE 
HOTELS IN MIAMI 
ARE OVERCROWDED 
ATTHISTIME OF 


“Jack and the Bum Stalk.” 


“T don't want to complain,” sighed Mrs. Helen 
Goodman as’ she faced her young son, Jack, “But 
every day the prices of food and other items are 
going higher and higher, They call it by the 
name of inflation.” 

“Don't you worry, mother,” assured her young 
son. “You go and buy what we need for today. 
Tam going out into the garden. A strange man 
gave me a present. He said it was a bum béan, 
IT should plant it in the garden. It would then 
fo into a magic bum stalk. And things would 

ppen,” 

“Just be careful when you plant it,” warned 
his mother. “Be certain that there are no pieces 
of broken glass on the ground. I do not want 
you to cut your fingers.”” 

Mother went away to the market. Jack went 
into the garden and took out a small envelope 
from his pocket, He tore it open and from it 
he éztracted the bean. ‘The directions which were 

rinted on the envelope were simple: Dig a 
hole three inches deep with a silver tablespoon. 
Put bean into the hole. Spit on the bean three 
times. Then cover with dirt. Wait five minutes 
to grow. Then climb it until you are above cloud 
6 5 


He did those things. Very carefully he climbed 
the magic bum stalk, When he was above cloud 
6 he rested. Then he saw the castle where Giant 
Ganger lived. He walked to the front door of 
the castle and rang a bell.’ A servant answered 
it, ¥ 
“I don't know whether or not you are ex- 
pected," he said, “‘Just a minute while I check 
the guest list. Your name, please?’” 


“YT am Jack Goodman,’ was the reply. “‘And 
I don't see how I could be expected. In fact, I 
didn't-even know where I was going.” 

“You are expected,’ was the answer. ‘‘Just 
follow me into the great hall.”” 

So Jack did what he was told to do. And soon 
he found himself facing a man who was fifteen 
feet tall. But still he looked like a friendly. giant. 

“We have supper at six o’clock,"’ he explains. 
“Just stay here until I return. I have some very 


- important business appointments to keep. Then” 


T will listen to your problem, whatever it may be.” 


Ten minutes after Giant Ganger lef the room, 
a goose jumped up from the floor onto the table. 
“T am the bird that lays golden eggs,” began 


the fowl. ‘That is why the giant is so rich,” 

“J don’t believe it at all,’’ scoffed Jack. “‘May- 
be in fairy tale books it can happen. Bat not in 
these days.” 

“Your attitude and tone of voice are not very 
pleasant,’ remarked the bird. “Furthermore I do. 
not like boys who doubt me. So just watch me. 
One..two...three...and there you see it on the 
table. A real golden egg. Worth, about $1000 
more or less, in today's market Lift it up and 
examine it. 

Jack did just that. “Then ‘he replaced the golden 
egg on the table, The goose seemed a bit an- 
noyed. Looked him straight in’ the eye. Then 
shock his head very sadly, 


“I gather it that you aren’t at’ all interested 
in stealing me, Think of it. If 1 were your goose,, 
I would give you five golden eggs every day. You 
would be the richest boy in your neighborhood.” 

“Big deal,” snapped back Jack. With federal 
taxes, city taxes, state taxes, sales taxes and a lot 
of others, I won't have very much left. Further- 
more, it would be dishonest,”” 

“For centuries, boys have been climbing & bum 
stalk, Just to get to the castle, And then to steal 
me. You ate the first honest boy to come here. 
I don't know what to do about it. Are you certain 
acouple of golden eggs can’t help you?” 

“Of course they can,’” said Jack. Stealing would 
be a class A felony. AndIdon’t like prison meals. 
lam satisfied with things the way they are. Of 
course I would like to earn money. I even en- 
tered a contest for a new name for a cereal.” 

“Good boy,” said the Giant who really had been 
hiding and heard every word of the conversa- 
tion. “Go back hon. You/are alive. For the 
world needs you, When you corfe home you 
will leam you won the contest. And the prize? 
Five golden eggs.” 

And when Jack came back home, his mother 
was full of smiles. 

“A long distance phone call for you. Seems 
you won a most unusual but valuable prize in a 
contest.” 


eneeese 


WE'RE RUNNING AWAY ee ee 
FROM.HOME, BOO BOO! THE T/M WITH 


PARK RANGER HAS MADE OUR ]| Uy, ! 
LIVES MISERABLE! ge delle 


TINIE ME,T00! / THIS RESTAURANT LOOKS 
Me TE HE NN) | Boo Boot | | kk. Okay, Boo BOO! COME ON! 


HUNGRY! wy 


GENTLEMEN, HERE YW CHECK? MYOBAR NV | :  / HIS TROUBLE 
IS YOUR CHECK! FELLOW, WE BEARS: e IS, HE HAS NO 
NEVER CARRY MONEY! U) \ SENSE OF HUMOR! 


AS SOON AS I PUT THESE 


Z2-\ PLATES AWAY, WE'LL BE 
AZ FINISHED, BOO BOO! 


7 WY 
I THOUGHT THAT IL NEED TWO HOUSE HANDLE IT? WE'RE 
WAITER BROKE PAINTERS, BOYS! THINK ]REGULAR REMBRANDTS,, 
SOMETHING WHEN YOU CAN HANDLE IT2 SIRI 
HE KICKED ME! < 


V 
TLL PAINT UP HIGH, 


RUN, Boo Lee 
\ "boo, unt f Lf 


ree: 


DUCK IN THERE, — 
% 


ee 


HERE'S YOUR 
UNIFORMS! REPORT 
TO THE DRILL 


SERGEANT! 


LEFT, RIGHT, LEFT. 
ABOUT FACE. 


WHATS GOING THESE RECRUITS ARE 
YOU DIMWITS CAN'T ON; SERGEANT ? STUPID, CAPTAIN! 
DO ANYTHING 


DON'T SAY 
A WORD, YoG!! 

LET ME HANDLE 
THIS! 


WAIT/LL I LOOK 
ITUP! HMMM, 
PIGEONS, HORSES, 
Poss), YOU'RE 
RIGHT, WE 

DON'T USE 
BEARS! 


OPEN THE CAGE, 
Boo BOO! HURRY! 


SELLYSTONE, HERE \ 4 
WE COME! 


WAITLL I GET MY  7HEY WRECKED ‘| 


WED BETTER REPORT 10 
RANGER SMITH! 


Yoe! ANP Boo BOO 

REPORTING, RANGER 
SMITH! : 

AT YOUR ORDERS, \ om 


I REPORTED YOU TWO 

BEARS AWOL Ti os \ ¢ PLEASE, RANGER 
LTO SELLY- SMITH, DON’T 

SEND IN THE 


US UP AND 
THROW 


IT ISN'T MY FAULT You GooFED! 
NOW GET OL'T OF HERE...TS OUT, 


‘Wey! COME BACK HERE 


> "WITH THOSE PAPERS! 


TO THE CAVE, (GASP!) TMTIRED HES CATCHING 
Boo Boo! FROM ALL THIS = \_ US, YOGI! ¢ 
53 RUNNING! =: » = g 


YOU TWO WILL PICK UP EVERY 
PIECE OF PAPER You Tore AND Vy AFTER YOUVE GOT THAT 
THREW ON THE GROUND, DONE, YOU'LL PICK UP ALL THE 
> PAPER IN THE PARK! 


DO YOU STILL SAY THERES 
NO PLACE LIKE HOME, YOGI? 


NOW EVERYTHING WILL BE ~ 
DIFFERENT. RANGER ete sae 
GONE ON HIS VACATION 


THE FIRST THING WELL 
DO IS CHANGE THESE 
NASTY SIGNS! _ 


BESIDES I HAVE ANOTHER 
IDEA THAT WILL HELP US _g@ai/ 
a 


WITH OUR PLAN ! 


YEAH! I 
NOTICED 17, 


AH HAL! it Was You Two 
THAT WERE SCARING ALL. 
THE PEOPLE IN THE Be 


